Wisdom and Destiny

are seeking some measure of peace, a
certain up-lifting of soul. They may
think themselves happy, and rejoice for
such dole as may come to them; but
would it have satisfied Marcus Aurelius,
who knew the lofty tranquillity, the great
quickening of the soul ? Show a vast
lake to the child who has never beheld
the sea, it will clap its hands and be glad,
and think the sea is before it; but there-
fore none the less does the veritable sea
exist.

It may be that a man will find happi-
ness in the puny little victories that his
vanity, envy, or indifference win for him
day after day. Shall we begrudge him
such happiness, we, whose eyes can see
further ? Shall we strive for his con-
sciousness of life, for the religion that
pleases his soul, for the conception of
the universe that justifies his cares ? Yet

out of these things are the  banks made
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